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Dorset’s Turning Polnt.

Tuk day was vold and xray with
driving mist and ralu. Tho prairie, that
in summer glowed with five lilles, ind
scarlet painted cups, and In autumn
was golden with sunflowers, was now n
sodden waste, from which Doruet,
never very attractive, rose like a col-
lection of weather beaten fungl,. When
the sun shone, John Badger's wagon
factocy, and busy, big red wind.whel
Kave the place a supeiticial look of re-
spectability and industry. But this
dreary day it was casy to beliove that
Dot well deserved the ovil name
given it by the presiding clder, viz.:
“A aink of iniquity,” for the only
aigna of life in 1t were about places
warked “saloon” These siyms wore
very frequent, and little Tmnmly Jack-
sou, who had mote than once felt the
weight of a drunkard's hand, had com-
plex reasons for thankfulness when ho
stepped into Mrs. Dadgee’s warm sitting
room

“s A green Crismus, an” a full

u\er.ml."' croaked Grandslee Badger

romn hir easy chair by the fire, “Par
trevs blowin' in the fall, mcans death'll
some of us eall.  An' thero was ved
lights in tho sky, red as blood, for a
sign to the unbellevin', Clianges be o
comin’, ' nobody kiows who'll be
ealled.  Fo' fun'als las’ weck 1 That'll
be a true sayin’, ' A green Cris'mus
makes a full gravoyard. Yes, indecd!”

“ Mis' Harris had gmllopin’ consamp-
tion, gran'pa,” anld kind Mrs. Badger,
as she emiptied Tommy's busket of lay-
ers of freshly-ironed c?othel. “Two of
th' wen died of drinkin' an fightin® at
Steinmeyer’s, an’ the fourth waa old Si
Bates. 'Taint weather that fotches
the tremens, gran’pa. Wait a minute,”
sbe ndded, turning to Tommy; *I
want to send your mother some colfee
and doughnuts.”

As she bustlod nbout, Tommys
brown eyes travelled avound the cory
room, to avoid Grndsire Badgers
shrunken figure and pallid face, in
which shone two lustrous black eyes
under shaggy black brows, which were
the more noticeable from the cloud of
white hair hanging about his cheeks.
All at once the mournful howling of
dog rose clearly above the dash and
swish of the storm.

*“8ure »ign o’ death ¥’ piped the old
man rousing up. “ Whose doryg be it.
nn‘uwhene be he pintin’ at{” doo q

rs. Badge: ‘pened the door, an
leaned far out of it to catch aight of
the brute. *“Ivs Bteinmeyer’s Now-
pundland pup,” she saneuneed after a
mament, ‘‘and be's howling down Pine
stiset.”

“It aire & black pup, I'l be bound,”
croaked the old man with great interest.
“A black dorg never howls for nothin'.”

*“Th' ain't nobody bLut mother an’
me an’ father on Pine street,” said
Towmy rising. “T reckon I'd hetter
strike out.”

“Don't fret,” =maid Mrs. Badger,
slipping ancther doughnut into the
paper bag she held. “All signs fail
in x wet time. Steinmeyec's block
faces Pine street, too. Tell your
mother the washing’s beautiful this
week.”

* Nobody'd cry 't 'twere Steinmeyer
or your pap,” continued Grandsire
Badger in his queer, dispamionate
voie, “A drunkard-maker airc a
pestilence, an’ a drunkard aive a casta-
way, an’ gure to comse to a bade end.”

“I hopr my fatherll turn over a
new leal,” said Tomuny, swallowing a
sob, “He might be good's anybody,”
and then, lest the tears should run
down his cheeks, he uncercmonicusly
bounced into the street, and rtarted
for home at a brisk run.

He found his mother as Le lad left
her, bending over the ironing table.
Her face was flushed with heat and
weariness, and was aged by trouble
and overwork ; but when it lit up with
a smile, ag it always did for Tommy,
it was patheticall{ ty. Her gown
was old and faded, neirertheleas she
was neat as a Lee, and it i¢ not strange
that Toramy thought his poor home
Incked nothing but the sobnety of his
father,

“Did you see pa ‘round Stein
mesers,” said the mother Anxiously,
“I heard old Jake Waters say this
morning that tis Steinmever's birthday,
and “twill be free drinks all day.”

“ No, I didn't wee anybody ; T run .
lickity split,” anid Tommy bitterly. |
“1 hate Steinmever! T alvd think:
everybody'd hte him. He spoiled:
other folkses Christmas 'sides cuen,”
and quite overcuuwe with shame and
griel, he soblasl nloud,

“ Bteinmeyer ian't all to blawne,™i
mid th mother quirtly,  8he had:
thought out wuny problenm na ahe!
ironed. “We folky are o Llame to;
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hedn’ ‘spotnble,  But if thoy aln't, the
rich, siart folke are.  They ought to
drive Hteinmoyer and the ret out of
town na they would so many tigers.”

« T hiate Stelnmeyer tho inost,” said
Towmmy wrindlug his tecth. * Ho's
got the Dbiggest, worstest place, an’
spoils father; Cobweb MHall's a good
nane for it.  Anybody can sro what
that big web, and that DLiack apider
palnted over his door means.”

Meanw hile Grandsite Badaer con.
tinued to prophesy that calamity hn-
pended over somebody, and unusval
sounds (loating fromn Cobweb Hall In-
dicated that its proprictor was vither
absent or tipsy, ‘This time he was the
Jatter, an uncomunen occurrence, for
he was far too wite and oharinving o
spider not to know tho power of his
own web,  But it was hio birthday, a3
Jack Waters had sald, and all comers
had been treated to what o called “a
nipper,” and everybody in tho cstab.
lishment down to Bridget Fiyan, the
new dishowasher, had taken a glass of
something, and felt accordingly,

The gleomy day woon cnded in a otill
morc gloomy night.  The gas lights
flaved feebly, and the liouses were
dark, for tho weather prompted one to
draw curtains closely, [ut Stein-
meyer's windows let the light of two
handsomie chandeliers far into the
darkness, whiio two high.priced ma.
hogany screens protected the bar and
its froquentors from the scrutiny of the
prejudiced public. Tho son of o Ger-
man vagrant, who had died while
crossing the Atlantic, Steinmoyer was
proud of hitnsclf and lis success, for Lie
wan well to do and owned n large
wooden building in one corner of
which was Cobweb Hall. Ho knew
that Mr. Badger, the owner of the
wagon factory, and some  others,
frowned on his business; but he could
not understand their oljections He
had his licenso.  He sold liquors of a
fair quality, and racely allowed » inan
to ﬁet what hie called * dancin’ druuk,”
at his place, but turned them out to
stagger to Hunker's Groggery farther
down tho streot. It awmazed hitn when

ho heard Cobweb Hall spoken of aa s
“ITole,” and a “gin mill.” Nothing

in his education of cutla and curses had
taught him the reason of such reproba
tion, and he would sullenly retreat to
his bar on such oceasions, muttering
that * Pizneas is picness,” and console
himself by retlecting upon his prosper-
ity and his good naute in the trade, He
intended, too, that his daughter Louisa
should be a Indy—an American lady
was the result of money he belie\-en}.
Louisa would have a considerable for-
tune wealth, it serined in the oyes of the
man who had begun life with nothing,
in a strange land. Tousa lived with
her deaf geandmother in the second
story of the block contrining Colrwel
Ha'IT. These family rooms faced Pine
street, and were over the quiet store
room containing long rows of barrels,
for Steinmoyer was a wholesale as well
as retail dealer. His arringe wns,

on his part, at least, & love match. Tho-
dnughter of poor whites from “ Noth |

Cliny,” his wife faded away after
fifteen months, leaving him the mem.
ory of ler loveliness, a little daughtcr,
and her aged mother.

A year older than Tommy Jackson,
Louisa had speedily made him hee
adorer, when they met at tho dame’s
school. The other childeen, the girls
especially, made fun of hix patched
clothes. Louisa told him sheloved L.
A tiny, graceful aprite, her complexion
was ~uch a dazzling combination of pink
and white, and her hair was so hko
spun gold, no one disputed her right to
be enlled the inost beautiful child in
Dorset.  She was gencrous ardl sweet-
tempered, but she was also sensitive
and shy, and Gran'ma'am Walker'’s
withered face took on a forbidding ex-

ressioh to most children; so, when her
¢k was hurt, and o great doctorcame
and <neased herin o plaster-of-Paris
Jacket, no child visited Louwisa but

lTommy. Nix mmonths had <Jipped away

gince she had first lain down upen her
bed of pain, and on that dreary Die
cember night she wax there still pale
and unconplaining

Tomwmny was hiclping his mother mend
the clothex Tt was midnight, and tho
one candle was alinost spent, but they
were waiting with foreboding and trem.
Uling for * father,” when sotnething fell
heavily against the door, and Lis voice
cricd feebly, “Fire! fice? Why the
desil don't 2omchody holler firet O}
Steinmeyer’s all a buenin’ up!”  The
street was a8 Jight as day, There waa
no doubt abwut it, Steinmeyer's misery
factory was buraing plorously. But
when Tommy deew near, & sound rose
nhove the hiss and roar of the flames
that chilled his joy.

“Tuouisa! Touisa'™ shrieked Stein.
meyer shrilly, his English quite foegot-
ten “Wois't Louisat”

“ Plumb drunk,” explained one vol-

It him keep suh a——n mirery fac-| unteer Greman toanother. *The boys

tory.

And he vt the only saloon | got everybody out, [ reckon. Anyway,

keeper, and you: father could stay]iftheydidn’t th'aint no use talkin’ mer.’

away from the jplice, and the rest
ecubd. [ don't Imiieve what
Jr. Plam says aboat d

Tommy wriggled through the crowd

oung | and went like n aquirrel up one of the
not | Iadders still standing agninst the Piue

street windows. A acw roow Jud been

prepared for hie old playiaate, and was
to hisve beon one of her Christmas sur
prises, Lut the curtain had not vomo in
time,  Ma'am Walker had shown him
tho precty nest.  Ife felt sure Louisa
must now be m it Ilow he reached
the room, and dragged Loulsa to the
window in the midst of smoke no grown
mon dared to face, was a question long
debated, but he did. Ntrong arms
grasped bor and e was out of the win.
dow when, with a loud explosion, the
building collapsed into u blazing ruin,

When Tommy came to himself he
wag conscious first that it was moming,
and then thut he saw hia mother
straugely pale and trembling.  Somes
thing terrible oppressed him; it was
liatd to breathe, and he vaguely won.
dered what he was lying on, since he
could feel nothing,  His fathers voive,
harsh and broken, mnde matters cleater,

“To think my boy 1 goin’ ter div
for sasin® o useless cripple ' Don't
talk to me about Steinmeyer. What
happens to him don’t matter.”

“A green Chrig'mus an’ a full grave.
yard,” piped a querulous voice ot far:
away. “This nm a powful year, wi'
signa in th’ sky, an’ fowks kin prepare
fer th’ Jedgmint Day.”

“Ma,” snid Tommy with sudden re-
collection of the night, and recognizing
the fact that he was in Mrs Badgers
best bedroom, “bo I o goin’ ter die?”

She could only bow lier head, and a
great vave seemed to swoeep over him,
He remembered with startling distinet.
ness that he had taken n stem of fat,
black eurrants from Mrs, Badger's bush
without lenve, the past suminer, nud that
once hotold the school niistress n black,
biack fib, that ho might not say before
everybody that his tandiness had been
caused by the drunhcnness of hi father.

“ Ma,” iowhispered after a moment,
“1 want Louisa.”

F.ind old Dr. Clark brought the child
into tho room in his arms, for she, too,
1 had found refuge in tender-hearted Mrs,
Iadger's home.

“ ] lovo you, Toramy,” she aaid, tak.
ing his bandaged right hand in hem,
and wecping over it in her self-restrain.
od fashion, “I will love you as long as
1live”

T gote—to leare—-ma with no.
body  butpa,” said Tominy, ixing his
brown eyes gravely upon her wistful
face, “an’ I want you——to get your
fatlier —-to promise not to sell him---any
more -rum. Don't seem like F could
- -leave ma —with nobody  but pa.”

Shaine, to which he had long been o)
stranger, flushed the father's checks,
“T'll take the pledge,” he sobled, “1
take it thix mimute before God.

A smile parted Tomnmy's lips. *Ma,”
he sighed, *prps Heaven aint -so
very—fur off  Anyways- you'n pa-
yeg, pa—'l} come,”

An unspeakable chunge fell upon the
brown vyes, the tender moutk, the soft
cheeks,  Tominy was gone to that
lovely land where there is neither sin
Nor pain NOr LeArs.

On New Year's Day the presiding
elder attendala strange funeral at Dor
set.  The big meetiog-liouse which he
had never seen half full before, was
icrowded. Defore the communion table
:were two coffins—one large, in which
lIay Jacob Steinmeyer; one small, in
which, smiling still, lay Tommy Jack.
son. On the communion table lay a
folded paper un which was wntten the
names of five hundred roen pledged to
total alatinence,

His own rumn and the agony of fear
ho had sutfered for his cherished dangh.
ter had paralyzed Jacolb Steinneyer,
He never rallied even long enough to
bo assured of her safety. ¢« Went
‘thout no chance fer nothin’,” said Peter
Bunker with cxpressive ambiguity,
when explaining to his wife that thore
after his grocery would not contain
“wet gooda”

“Lord Jesus our Saviour and Re.
deemer, let Thy holy will Le done™
cried the presiding elder when he had
concluded the sermon, which all who
heard it remembered till they died.
And from this soleron day miay a Lew
lifo begin in Dorect?”  And n new life
did begin in Domact. Whena year hiad
passedd the saloons that remained had
moved into cheap quartery in the back
streets, and a brisk demand for lumber,
nails and pant had sprungup. Whero
Cobweb Hall had stood a sulmtantial
brick block was going up in which there
was to be a National Bank, a Savinms
Bank wnd » real estate office-.

“ Dorset’s took n turn,” said John
Badger with satisfaction. “ Nevers
ber nigh so rin’.”

" Ygt," &T ':I.m presiding clder,
whom he had invited to Sunday din.
ner, “starting op the kitchen fire with
coal oil may bave heneficent resuits f-
somebody. 1 s'pose that's the way
Steinmeyer’s place caught.”

Me. Badger nodded, * Cook was half
drunk,” hosaid, “ Butmy sincethat
hole went you've no ides how 1ny men
have prospered. More dependa on the
way a wan spends, than on the amount
he sarns.”

“God moves in n mysterious way,”

worth

his corner, and the presiding elder
glancing keenly at the self-absorbed old
tigure, whispered “Aren” to himeclf.
--Ehzabeth Cronmings, in the Uniun
Nignal,
v -
“Tur wife of Dr. A- - —, a well-;
kuowtt clergyman, went up to the pal-
it, nfter o sevinon by a strange sin
ister, to shake lands, and ho said,
“The wifv of Dr. A—- , 1 presumet’
And she, with the confused fden that
it might not be the Dr. A—— whom
ho kuew, said, ** Yes, one of then "— 1
aa 0t he wae a Monmow, - M e i's
Mayazin, [
P o o _—
Mevebant Failors,

Men's Furnishingsl
LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S 800BS, ETC.
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SEXSMITH & SON,
Merchant Tailors and Drapers. |

193 YONGE 8T., TORONTO, ONT,

CHARLES 1L, I)REST(E,“O!

418 Kiog Btreet West,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
A CHOICE SELECTION OF IMPORTED 50008-]

—

Ballsfaction snd Fit Guarantced, Terma Casb. ‘

824

H. STONE, Sr.,

UNDERTAKER,
LIP YONGIZ
TORONTO,

Trirrnoxe 931,

ST,

|Umn~.:c Hall, Queen Streot Eact,

“ A Fratry,rea,,

Fempevance Hocieticy,
——— - W
THE TEMPERANCE REFORMA
TION SOCIETY
Holl Temperanve Meetlngs every Habbath
altumnoen &t the Tanperuiwe Hall, Temper-
wnoce Nteeet, at 3 o'clmk, Addresses by
roformed 1ch and others  Uood singlng by
the cholr.

P AWARDELY fhen, S I8 MARSITALL, Mec.

20
HPERSEVERANCE LODGE,”No 1.
Meots every Tuesday evening at ‘Lo
perance Hull, Pandora St., Vie
toria, B C.
[. 0. G T, LODGES,
MONDAY ZVENING,

“THE TORUNTO,” No. 8

.u
25,

M. Buows, LD, 268 Simwoe St
—— ~ g
MOUNT LEBANON LODUGE, No 15,
Mectvin No, 2 Hoom, Basement, ‘Fe

perunce 1all, on Mondays, at X pan.

W Joves, 15 Areade, Toronto

NG,

CTEMPLARS [TOME”
Copeland’s 1], cor. King and Sher
bourne Nts

H Buroons, L.D., 195 King 5t. E
R, T. OF TEMPERANCE,
e T
PIONEER COUNCIL, No. 1.’
Every Monday, 8 p.m., Temperancs liall,
Brck5t, @
Jxo. DextorSee., 193 Muter St

" TUESDAY EVE

P f]
WESTENDCHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE
SOCIETY,

Sunday Afternoons.  Oceldont Hall,
Five cent cuncert every Saturday evening.
F. J. Fraxrros, Sec.,
163 St Patrlck »t. 120 Queen St., Parkdale,

&L
PATTERSON PLACE TEMPERANCE
ANSOCIATION.

Sydenham Rt, Mission Halt, Ft of Reyent St
Concerts every Tueslay at 8 p.. Silver
Collection,

Mus M. A Back, Rec., 9 'atterson Place,

W, viws.

Foots and SHboes,
- ) . B T
The Queen City Shoe Store.
DIKNOCK'S BLOCK, 742 Queen W

—

Our (elebratued Shel) Cordoran
#3: boymalres, $L.30 worth $2.50,

S. SHEE.
os
THOMAS MOIPITAT,
(Late of = Dack & Son,)

FINE : ORDERED : BOOTS : AND : SHOES
A good Bt guaranterd. Moderate prices.
Ntrietl) frst-clase
No. 195 Yonge ¥1., 3doors north of Albert Hall,

Balls $2

JOHN HANNIGAN.
NOTED
Cheap Bopt and Shoe Store

Custom Work to Order.

Repairs Executed with Neatnesa.

6873 Yonge Street, Toronto.
ol
“ Rest for the Weary ”

Can be obtained by buying jour

BOOTS AND SHOES

AT
. & C. BLACHFORD'S
87 and 89 Ing Street East,
TORGNTO,

HEADQUARTERS for

BOOTS

SHOHS

L2

*

Toronto Shoe Company,

CORNER OF KING AND JARVIS ST
W Largest Stock In Canada 23

Reliable Boot and Shoe Store,
623 QUEEN ST. WEST.

»

OUR LARGE AND COMPLETE STOCK OF
300TS, SEOES, RUBBERS, OVERSNOXES,
are ROw op.n«l [ 1 8

—

Rest of Gooda at the Lowest Possible Prices
ALL NEW AND RELIABLE.
L ]

Call aadl [napect our stack,
ISAAC MOORE,

piped Graudsire Badge:, reflectively, in

I P

“CENTRAL"” UNION.

Monday Afternoon. Shafteshury Hall,
Mux, K. M. SMin, See,, 247 Jarviv 8t

—

o2
TORONTO Y. W.C.T. U.
Jat and 3rd Wednesdays, 4 p.m. Shaftes
bury Hall. Mist Tizexy, Pres, 58 John St
M Seorr, Cor. See,, 753 Yonge St

[ ]

BEDDING OF ALL KINDS

MARUFACTURED ARD AENOYATED BT STEAN,

Maltm:{ F{liows and (‘usblons made to

order.  Spring Bedsof every dexcriptionon
hand.

H, J. SMITH, 876 Quecn St. W,

—

—_ —

Dry Eoods.
--GO T

The-:-People’s-:-Store.
322 Queen Sty W., Core Mater,
—FOR -

Cheap Blankets,

Cheap Comforters,

Cheap Dress Goods,.

Cheap Shits and Drawers, Cheap Mil-
linery, Table Limens, Flanncls
and Dlankets,

e ———

DAVID MILLAR.

63’
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RICHARD ASHRDOWX h
Removed from 32 Dundas Biecet, 1o 818
Queen Street West

Willew Baaket Ware and Xeed Yuroitare
Pails, Brushes, Brooms & \Wito Goods
Cano Ilottom Chalre Re acated

PURECOLD nuns

ASH TORTHEM IN CAN S
ROTTLES ~» PACKAGES

A a e . - . .
LA AL AL, S TSR ST AW, P, 4, 5, LA, S,

THE LEADING LINES ARt

BAKING POWDER
FLAYORING EXTRACTS
SHOE BLACHING
STOVE POLISH

"\ |, COFFFEE
SPICES

BOR
CURRY POW
CELERY SAL
MUSTARD
POWOERED HERBS A

E

A

D
A
34
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o BEAN BT N NS

628 Quoen 8t.W., Crosker's Mew Blosk

PURE GOLDMANFIC (O
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